BLOOD
'neath the branch of the olive?
What really happened
that no one came back?
"Were you at the -wedding ?
SBCOND GIRL:
"We told you once, no.
LITTLE GIRL [leaving]-
Well, neither was I!
SECOND GIRL:
"W^Dol, red -wool,
what would you sing?
FIRST GIRL:
Their wounds turning waxen,
balm-myrtle for pain.
Asleep in the morning,
and watching at night.
LITTLE GIRL [in the doonvay\\
And then, the thread stumbled
on the flinty stones,
but mountains, blue mountains,
are letting it pass.
Running, running, running,
and finally to come
to stick in a knife blade,
to take back the bread.
[She goes out.]
SECONI> GIRL:
"Wool, red wool,
what would you tell?
FIRST GIRL:
The love is silent,
crimson the groom,
at the still shoreline
I saw them, laid out.
[She stops and looks at the skein.]
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